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' The  Autumn  Strews  on  Every  Plain. 

Mrs.  Hemanfl.  HARVEST  HYMN.  Arr.  from  Elizabeth  Stifling. 
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sum-mer’s  gone  from  hill  and  plain,  And  aft  - er  glad  - ness  fol  - lows  pain,  And 

sang  a - way  the  hap  - py  spring,  The  wood-land  loved  to  hear  us  sing,  The 

we,  poor,  joy  “ less  pil  - grim  band,  Must  seek  a home  in  stran-ger  land.  Must 
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Him.  His  sun  is  shin  - ing  sure  and  fast  O’er  all  our  nights  of 


prove.  And  all  our  lives  are  fold  - ed  in  The  myst’ry  of  His  love, 

dread;  Our  darkness  by  His  light  at  last  Shall  be  in  - ter  - pret  - ed. 
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A Norse  Lullaby. 
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The  sky  is  dark  and  the  hills  are  white  As  the 
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storm-king  speeds  from  the  North  to-night,  And  this  is  the  song  that  the 
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“Sleep, sleep, sleep,  lit  - tie  one,  sleep,”  He  rus  - ties  his  wings  and 
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The  Wild  Huntsman. 
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1.  Thro’  many  a bleak 

2.  The  ant  - lered  stag 

2.  Not  oft  a mor  - 

3Ielody  in  the  Bass. 


and  haun  - ted  wood,  O’er  moor  and  val  > ley  deep, 

in  wild  af  - fright  O’er  splin  - tered  chasm  doth  leap; 

tal  eye  hath  seen  Our  swift  train  for  - ward  sweep 
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While  hoi  - lo  ho! 
The  no  - ble  prey 
O’er  blast  - ed  heath, 
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the  hunts -men  cry,  My  spec  - tral  train  doth  sweep; 

we  fol  - low  fast  O’er  vale  and  crag  - gy  steep; 

o’er  rag  - ing  flood.  Thro’  gloom  - y for  - est  deep. 
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still  let  us  for  His  gold  - en  corn,  His 

And  frightened  from  our  sprout-ing  grain,  our 

We  pluck  a - way  the  frost  - ed  leaves,  the 


trod;  Still  let  us  for  His  gold  - en  corn.  His  gold  - en  corn,  His 

May,  And  frightened  from  our  sprout-ing  grain,  our  sprout-ing  grain,  our 

come;  We  pluck  a - way  the  frost  - ed  leaves,  the  frost  - ed  leaves,  the 


Still 

let 

us  for 

His 

gold  - en 

corn, 

His 

And 

frightened  from 

our 

sprout-ing  grain. 

our 

We 

pluck 

a - way 

the 

frost  - ed 

leaves. 

the 

gold  - en 

corn. 

gold  - en 

corn. 

Send 

up 

our 

thanks 

to 

God. 

sprout-ing 

grain. 

sprout-  ing 

grain, 

The 

rob  - 

ber 

crows 
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way. 

frost  - ed 

leaves. 

frost  - ed 

leaves. 

And 

bear 

our 

treas  - 
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home. 
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1.  Lord  - ly  Gal-lants,  tell  me  this,  Tho’  my  safe  con  - tent  you  weigh  not, 

2.  Bound  to  none  my  for  - tunes  be.  This  or  that  man’s  fall  I fear  not. 
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In  your  great-ness  \ 
Him  I love  that 

7hat  one  bliss  Have  you  gained  that  I en  - joy  not? 

lov  - eth  me.  For  the  rest  a pin  I cai’e  not. 
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In  your  great-ness  what  one  bliss  Have  you  gained  that  I en  - joy  not? 

Him  I love  that  lov  - eth  me,  For  the  rest  a pin  I care  not. 
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All  the  day 
I that  hate 


mer  - ry,  mer  - ry  make,  And  at  night  no 

and am free,  Laugh  and  weep  as 
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And  at  night  no  care  I take. 
Laugh  and  weep  as  pleas  - eth  me, 
cresc. 
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And  at  night  no  care  I take. 

Laugh  and  weep  as  pleas  - eth  me, 
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And  at  night  no  care  I take. 
Laugh  and  weep  as  pleas  - eth  me. 
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And  at  night  no  care  I take. 

Laugh  and  weep  as  pleas  - eth  me. 


And  at  night  no  care  I take. 
Laugh  and  weep  as  pleas  - eth  me. 
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Sleigh  Riding. 
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Ho!  Ho! 


Ho! 


Sleigh  Riding. 


AWAY,  AWAY,  OUR  HORNING,  FRESHLY  BREAKING.  31 


AWAY,  AWAY,  OUR  HORNING,  FRESHLY  BREAKING.  33 


34  AWAY,  AWAY,  OUR  HORNING,  FRESHLY  BREAKING. 
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AWAY,  AWAY,  OUR  HORNING,  FRESHLY  BREAKING.  35 


36  AWAY,  AWAY,  OUR  MORNING,  FRESHLY  BREAKING. 
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AWAY,  AWAY,  OUR  MORNING,  FRESHLY  BREAKING,  37 
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BLOOn  ON,  MY^ROSES, 


R.  E,  Francillon. 
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1.  Bloom  on,  bloom  on,  my  ros  - es.  More  bright-ly  than  be  - fore.  For 

2.  1 go,  to  flower  in  sun  - shine  More  bright  than  summer  weaves;  To 
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un  - to  you,  my  ros  - es.  Re  - turn  I nev  - er  more.  I go,  the  rose  to 
drink  of  pur  - er  dew-drops  Than  glit  - ter  on  your  leaves.  To  float  on  gales  more 
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gath  - er  Whose  fragrance  fills  the  skies.  That  fades  not  e’en  in  win  - ter.  Nor 
fra-grant  Than  e’en  the  ros  - es  move.  To  pluck  the  rose  of  heav  - en  That 
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dies  when  summer  dies.  Nor  dies  when  summer  dies.  Bloom  on, bloom  on,  my 
blooms  on  earth  as  love.  That  blooms  on  earth  as  love.  Bloom  on,  bloom  on,  my 
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ros  - es,  More  brightly  than  be  - fore,  For  un  - to  you,  my  ros  - es,  Re- 
ros  - es.  More  brightly  than  be  - fore.  Bloom  on, bloom  on,  my  ros  - es,  I 


on,  bloom  on,  bloom  on,  bloom  on, bloom  on 
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Farewell  to  the  Woods.  V- 
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leave  ye  for  a dis  - tant  shore,  Fare  - well 
flow’rs  still  line  the  ver  - dant  ways,  Fare  - well 
dream  for  aye,  tho’  forced  to  part 
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Fare  - well, 


fare  - well, 
fare  - well, 
fare  - well. 
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Sweet  woods,  I quit 
Ye  'knolls  and  dells 
O song  - ster,  flow’r. 
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now,  Fare-well,  fare  - well, 
love.  Fare-well,  fare  - well, 
tree.  Fare-well,  fare  - well. 


What  pain  and  grief  will  grow!  Fare-well,  fare-well. 
From  ye  a - far  I rove.  Fare-well,  fare-well. 
I aye  shall  think  of  thee.  Fare-well,  fare-well. 
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The  Old  Year. 
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Here’s 
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heart 

is 
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Oh!  darkies,  how  my  heart  grows  wea-ry  Far  from  the  old  folks  at  home! 
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joy  dost  thou  bring  with  thee, 
sum  - mer’s  per  - feet  rose, 

would’ st  be  tru  - ly  blest, 

in  - fl  - nite  de  - light, 

cresc.  " — ^ ^ 


What  joy  dost  thou  bring  with  thee?” 
And  the  sum  - mer’s  per  - feet  rose. 

If  thou  would’st  be  tru  - ly  blest. 

To  an  in  - fi  . nite  de  - light.” 
dim. 
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The  Three  Kings  of  Orient. 
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1st  and  2nd  Soprano. 


1.  We  three  kings  of  0 - ri-ent  are  ; Bear-ing  gifts,  we 

2.  Born  a king  on  Bethlehem’s  plain,  Gold  I bring  to 

3.  Frank-incenseto  of-ferhavel.  Incense  owns  a 

4.  Myrrh  is  mine,  its  bit- ter  perfume  Breathes  a life  of 

5.  Glo-rious  now  be-hold  Him  a-rise,  King  and  God  and 


traverse  a - far.  Field  and  fountain,moor  and  mountain, Following  yonder  star, 
crown  Him  a-gain.  King  for-  ev  - er,  ceas-  ing  nev-  er,  0 - ver  us  all  to  reign. 
De  - i - ty  nigh.  Pray’r  and  praising,  all  menrais-ing.  Worship  Him, God  most  high, 
gath-er-ing  gloom ; Sorr’wing,  sighing,  bleeding,  dy  - ing.  Seal’d  in  the  stone-cold  tomb, 
sac  - ri-fice,  A1  - le-  lu  - ia,  A1  - le  - lu  - ia  ; Earth  to  the  heav’ns  replies. 
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Star  of  won-der,  star  of  night.  Star  with  roy  - al  beau-ty  bright. 
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West- ward  lead-ing,  still  pro-ceed-ing.  Guide  us  to  Thy  per-fect  light. 

Lcresc.  dim.  e rail. 
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From  S.  S.  Hymnal  by  kind  permission  of 


RtVj,  C.  L.  Hutchins.^ 
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Christmas  Bells. 
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1.  Kiugtliebells,  the  Christmas  bells;  Chime  out  the  wondrous  sto  - ry;  First  in  song  on 

2.  Wise  men  hastened  from  the  East,  To  bring  their  rich  - est  treasures;  Gold,  and  n^yrrb,  and 
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an  - gel  tongues  It  came  from  realms  of  glo  - ry;  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men,  An- 
frank  - in-  cense,  And  jew  - els  with  - out  meas-ure;  Him  they  sought,  although  a King,  They 
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gel  - ic  voi  - ces  ring-  ing — Christ  the  Lord  to  earth  has  come,  His  glorious  message 
found  in  birth  place  low  - ly.  There  with-in  a man  - ger  lay  The  babe  so  pure  and 
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Susan  Coolidge. 


Christmas  Day! 

(FOR  SOPRANO  VOICES.V-., 


By  permission  of  “The  Independent”  and  the  Author. 
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^hrist-mas  chimes  are  peal  - ing  high 

low  - ly  hut  and  pal  - ace  hall, 

Be  - neath  the  sol  - emn 

Petis  - ant  and  king  keep 
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out  the 
mirth  - ful 


car  - ols  glad 

heart  is  doub 


inf 


and 

■ ly 


gay,  Tell  - ing 
gay,  The  sad 


the  hcav’n  - ly 
are  cheat  - ed 


Blow,  bu 
Blow,  let 
Blow,  bu 


gle,  blow, 
us  bear, . 

gle,  blow. 


Blow, bu  - gle,  blow . . 

Blow, let  us  bear . . 

Blow, bu  - gle,  blow. . 
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pie  glens 
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bu  - gle,  blow, 
let  us  bear 
bu  - gle,  blow. 


dy  - ing, 


John  Henry  Newman.  \ A" 
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,^y  - ing, 


dy  - ing, 
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Thanksgiving. 


mg. 

Bamby,  arr. 


1 


.iy'z — ^ 


m/l  "1  I -1^  ^ 

1.  Lord,  in  this  dust  Thy  sover-eign  voice  First  quickened  love  di  - vine, 

2.  I praise  Thee  while  Thy  pro  - vi  - dence  In  child-hood  frail  I trace; 

3.  Bless  - ings  of  friends, which  to  my  door  Un  - asked,  un-hoped  have  come; 

4.  De  - ny  me  wealth;  far,  far  re  - move  The  lure  of  pow’r  or  name; 
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I am  all  Thine,  Thy  care  and  choice;  My  ver  - y praise  is  Thine. 
For  bless-ings  giv’n  ere  dawn  - ing  sense  Could  seek  or  scan  Thy  grace. 

And,  Choi  - cer  still,  a count  - less  store  Of  ea  - ger  smiles  at  home. 

Hope  thrives  in  straits;  in  weak -ness,  love;  And  faith,  in  this  world’s  shame. 
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health  and  sick  - ness,  Lord  of  light  And  Lord  of  dark  -ness,  hear  our  praise, 
thank  Thee  that  Thy  hand  be  - stows,  We  bless  Thee  that  Thy  love  with  - draws. 


1.  Not  once  a year,  but  ev  - ’ry  day,  With  hearts  by  grat  - i - tude  grown  ten  - der,  Would 

2.  When  comes  the  har-vest  of  the  year  We  come,  with  hearts  o’er  - full,  con  - fess  - ing  How 

3.  Then  let  us  all  sur-vey  our  past  And  note  Thy  guid  - ancb  to  our  liv  - ing.  Till 
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pause  up  - on  our  way.  And  praise  and  thanks  un  - to  Thee  ren 

land  is  filled  with  cheer.  And  all  our  coasts  bask  in.  Thy  bless 

fess  - es  he  at  last  Has  great  - est  cause  for  true  thanks -giv 
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The  Watch  on  the  Rhine. 
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Max  Schneckenberger 
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Wilhelm. 
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A peal  like  thun-der  calls  the  brave,  With  clash  of  sword  and  sound  of  wave, 
A hundred  thousand  hearts  beat  high.  The  an-swer  flames  from  ev  - 'ry  eye ; 
So  long  as  blood  shall  warm  our  veins.  While  for  the  sword  one  hand  remains. 
The  oath  resounds, the  wave  rolls  by.  The  ban-ners  wave,  advanced  on  high ; 
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The  Ehine,the  Ehine,the  German  Ehine  ! Who  now  will  guard  the  riv  - er’s  line  ? 
The  Ger-  man  youth  de-vot  - ed  stand  To  shield  the  ho  - ly  bor  - der  - land. 
One  arm  to  bear  a gun,  no  more  Shall  foot  of  foe-man  tread  thy  shore ! 
The  Ehine, the  Ehine, the  German  Ehine  ! We  all  will  guard  the  riv  - er’s  line  ! 
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Dear  Fatherland,no  fear  be  thine, Dear  Fatherland,no  fear  be  thine,Firm  stands  the 
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Sir  Hugh  del^^ay.  ^ / 


B.  Klein. 
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1.  A va  - lor-ous  knight  of  the  good  old  - en  times,  Whose  cour-age  all  Bri  - tons  in- 

2.  He  sail’d  with  his  king  to  the  far  Ho  - ly  Land  Where  in  - fi-dels  scoff’d  at  strange 

3.  The  bat  - tie  was  won,  and  the  vie  - tors  took  rest.  When,  wonnd-ed  to  death, and  near 
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her  - it;  His  deeds  are  well  known,e’en  in  far  distant  climes.  And  naught  can  be  breath’d  in  de  - 
le-gions;  Fullstalwartandbravewasthewes- ter- ly  band  That  sail’d  to  the  Sar  - a - cen 
dy  - ing,  A foe-man  drew  ar  - row,and  smote  in  the  breast  Sir  Hugh  who  in  slum  - ber  was 
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He  sought  for  his  mas-ter  a death  on  the  field, And  cried  to  the  Paynim,  “Ye 
Y"et,  none  were  so  skill-ful  with  axe  or  with  spear  As  one  whose  pure  boast  was  de- 
He  sprang  from  the  earth  with  a heartrending  cry,  “I  fear  not,”  he  said,“tho’ I 

P ^ ^ ^ cresc. 

^ n-N- 


die  or  ye  yield!  I fight  for  the  faith  of  my  fa 
void  of  all  fear:  He  fought  for  the  faith  of  his  fa 
know  I must  die,  I fought  for  the  faith  of  my  fa 
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thersl”  And  none  knew  so 
thers.  The  fore  - most  and 
thersl”  He  sank  to  the 


well  dar-ing  skill  to  dis-play  As  he  who  was  known  as  Sir  Hugh  de  Bray, 

strong- est  in  joust  or  in  fray  Was  he  who  was  known  as  Sir  Hugh  de  Bray, 

ground, and  his  soul  pass’d  a - way.  So  died,  full  of  glo  - ry.  Sir  Hugh  de  Bray. 
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1.  Murm’ring  sweet  - ly  flow  the  riv  - ers  In  the  green  vale  at  our  feet, 

2.  On  the  heights  and  moun-tain  gor  - ges  Kiss  - es  Spring  all  life  a - wake; 

3.  Com-rades,  let  fair  Spring,  re  - turn  - ing  To  our  hearts,  with  us  a - bide, 
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And  the  flow’rs  no  man  can  num  - ber,  Ev  - er  fresh  the  wa  - ters 

Fall  - ing  av  - a - Ian  - ches  thun  - der.  And  the  i - cy  mountains 

Ev  - ’ry  - thing  that  bless  - es  mor  - tals,  Bless  us  still,  and  be  our 
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Here  are  sound-  ing  songs  of  glad  - ness,  And  the  heart  is  joy  - ous 

Now  the  no  - blest  tho’ts  re  - turn  . ing.  Felt  be  - fore  our  soul  to 

Love  and  faith,  let  both  re  - main- ing  Fas  - ter  bind  our  hearts  to 


here; 

cheer, 

thee. 
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May  thy 
Full  - er 
Let  our 


lov.e  be  ev  - er 
swell  our  hearts  and 
cour  - age  have  the 


with  me.  True  to  thee, 
voi  - ces  All  for  thee, 
pow  - er  To  main  - tain 
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my  coun  - try  dear, 
our  coun  - try  dear, 
our  coun  - try  free. 
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1.  Hark!  the  ves  - per  hymn  is  steal  - ing  O’er  the  wa 
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2.  Now,  like  moon-light  waves  re  - treat  - ing,  To  the  shore  it  dies 
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Near  - er  yet  and  near  - er  peal  - ing.  Now  it  bursts  up  - on 


the 


ear. 


Hush!  a - gain  like  low  winds  sigh  - ing,  Fade  the  notes  in  dis  - tant  air. 
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Bernard  of  Clttny* 
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Jerusalem  the  Goldeit. 
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1.  Je  - ru  - sa  - lem  the  gold 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi 

3.  There  is  the  throne  of  Da 
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en,  With  milk  and  hon  - ey  blest, 

on,  All  jn  - hi  - lant  with  song, 

vid;  A.nd  there,  from  care  re  - leased. 
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And  bright  with  man  - y an 
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I know  not,  oh!  I know  not  What  joys  a - wait  me  there, 

The  Prince  is  ev  - er  in  them.  The  day  - light  is  se  - rene, 

And  they  who  with  their  Lead  - er  Haye  con  quered  in  the  fight. 
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! What  ra  - dian  - cy  of  glo  - ry,  W’hat  light  be 

j The  pas  - tures  of  the  bless  - ed  Are  decked  in 
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Through  All  the  Dangerk  ^ the  Night 
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1.  Thro’  all  the  dan-gers  of 

2.  Oh!  may  the  beams  of  truth 

3.  Pre  - serve  us,  Lord,  through-out 

4.  Let  all  our  words  and  all 
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night  Pre  - serv’d,  O 
vine  With  clear,  con 
day.  And  guide  us 
ways  De  - dare  that 


Df«  Wainwright 


7^ 


1 


J2.- 


Lord,  by  Thee, 
vin  - cing  light 
by  Thine  arm; 
we  are  Thine, 
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Awa  My  Soul;  With  the  Sun. 

Bishop  Ken.  95  •>  ^ 
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1.  A - wake,  my 

2.  Ke-deem  thy 

3.  Let  all  thy 

4.  Wake,  and  lift 
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soul,  and  with  the  sun  Thy  dai  - ly  stage 
mis  - spent  moments  past.  And  live  this  day 
con  - verse  be  sin- cere.  Thy  conscience  as 
up  thy  - self,  my  heart.  And  with  the  an  - 
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as  if  thy  last; 

the  noon-day  clear ; 
gels  bear  thy  part, 
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Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  ear  - ly  rise.  To  pay  thy  morn-ing  sac  - ri  - flee. 

Thy  tal  - ents  to  im-prove  take  care;  For  the  great  day  thy  - self  pre  - pare. 

For  God’s  all  - see  - ing  eye  sur  - veys  Thy  se  - crettho’ts,  thy  works,  and  ways. 

Who  all  nightlong  un- wea  - ried  sing  High  glo  - ry  toth’  e - ter  - nal  King. 
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